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invested him, and I confess with a certain shame
that it did undoubtedly seem to me that the
dignity of the office, the sense of power, the
obvious respect paid to him by people of position,
were things that must pleasantly sweeten a mortal
cup. The other day I was in the company of an
eminent prelate ; there were three curates present :
they hovered round the great man like bees round
a flower ; they gazed with innocent rapture upon
his shapely legs, somewhat strangely swathed,
as Carlyle said, his bright, grotesque hat; and
I could not help feeling that they thought how
well such raiment would become themselves. It
is of course a childish view ; but then how long
our childish views survive, though hidden under
grave pretences ! To see a great personage move
with dignity to his appointed place in a great
ceremony, attended by all the circumstances of
pomp, a congregation gazing, with an organ above
thundering out rich and solemn music, how im-
pressive it all appears 1 How hard to think that
the central actor in such a scene does not feel
his heart swell with a complacent joy 1 And yet
I suppose that any sensible man under such con-
ditions is far more likely to be oppressed with
a sense of weakness and anxious responsibility |